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same ground in my presence, I was denied., the
pleasure of learning something new on that s#bj&&:
of perennial interest. Apart from that little dis-
cussion on Fate, I found the Judge's table-talk
very entertaining and not less instructive. It
seemed he had laid by him as the result of his long
and varied experience in India a rich store of little
anecdotes and " catchy " stories full of wit and
humour. At each meal he liberally dealt out to us
a few choice bits of his gathered riches, and as he
made a particularly good raconteur he sent every
other minute a couple of Americans who were
seated next to us into paroxysms of laughter.

I had now been touring for fourteen months
and had in that period covered some thirty-
five thousand miles. As each morning dawned and
I went up on deck and saw the old Namur gallantly
cutting her way and every minute bringing me
nearer and nearer home, my heart was filled with
a rare delight, the nature of which only those will
understand who have travelled as extensively and
been away from their home as long as I have been.
The day that was to see me back in my home and in
the arms of my near and dear ones at last broke
and as it wore on to afternoon I got the first distant
glimpse of the dear old City. Almost immediately
the well-remembered landmark of Malabar Hill, the
Light House, and the Taj Mahal Hotel came into
sight, and a moment later I had completed the
Circle: and as my American friends facetiously
remarked, I had become a full-fledged Globe-Trotter
and a Knight of the Round World.